JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT

Dinner.   Tark,1 Doran, Craig, me.

Reception at night. About 40 people. Meredith Nicholson.
Senator and Mrs. Beveridge (very beautiful, with a soft, and
probably Washingtonian, voice); also wife of ex-President Har-
rison. Numerous provincially dressed girls and women. One
debutante, almost the only person who wasn't shy. She had
made her d6but yesterday evening and gone to bed at 2 o'clock.
Said she slept very well.

Punch in study made by 2 Jap boys from University Club.

Went to bed about 12.15.

Sunday, November i.gfh.

Lunch of ten people at Tarks 8 including Meredith Nicholson
and Tark's father.

Afterwards in auto, to pay several calls including one on James
W. Riley.3 Fine old man, recovering from paralysis. Red
face, yellow teeth, right hand affected, sitting in corner in easy
chair. Fire. Mid-Victorian feel. An old friend near him.
Talk about a picture of a literary star of good order. Here it
was, and in a literary town. Riley has infectious laugh. Told
funny tales of his tragic adventures in lecturing tours, and how
he slept on two boxes, one a little higher than the other, covered
with papers. Enquired about Lucas. " Tell me about Lucas."
Then talked about my books. " I didn't mean to talk about
them, to talk ' shop', but I couldn't help it." Women talking
in another room.

Monday, November zoth.

I'polis, just beginning to spend money. Malaria is gone.
Just beginning to be sure that Indians aren't coming and that
there'll be plenty of wood.

And now gradually to Art Institute with loan collections, and
fine aquarelles by Winslow Homer. .

Visit to Mrs. John Judalis. Old world. (A town full of old
silver.)

1 Booth Tarfcmgton.

* Prominent American novelist and essayist.

* James Whitcomb Riley {4. 1916) was known as " Indiana's most
beloved citizen''.   His Western poems were immensely popular throughout
the U.S.A.
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